"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

He returns to his place at the table and to his Bible,
helped by a marker', he of ens at the last two chapters
of the book of Daniel. He props his head on his elbows.

NEWTON. Twelve hundred and ninety days. And
in the very next verse thir-
teen hundred and thirtyfive
days. Five months differ-
ence! And the king's
daughter of the south: who
was she? And the king of
the south? And he that
cometh against him? And
the vile person who obtains
the kingdom by flatteries?
And Michael? Who was
Michael? [He considers this
a moment, then suddenly
snatches a sheet of paper and
writes furiously],

SALLY [throwing open the
door, bursting with pride~\
His Royal Highness the
Duke of York.

The Duke, afterwards James II, comes in precipitately.

JAMES [imperiously] Where is his Majesty the
King?

NEWTON [risingin ungovernable wrath] Sir: I neither
know nor care where the King is. This is my house;
and I demand to be left in peace in it. I am engaged in
researches of the most sacred importance; and for
them I require solitude. Do you hear, sir? solitude!

JAMES. Sir: I am the Duke of York, the King's
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